T he T ragedy of. Hamlet . 

Ham. He poyfons him for his eftate. 

King Lights, I will to bed. 

Cor. The king rifes, lights hoe. 

Exeunt King and Lordet. 
Ham. What, frighted with falfe fires? 

Then let the ftricken decre goe wcepe, 

.The Hartvngallcd play, 

For fome mult laugh, while fome muft weepc. 
Thus runnes the world away. 

Hor. Thekingismoouedmylord. 

Her. I Horatio, i’le take the Ghofts word 
For more then all the coyne in Denmarke. 


Enter Rojfencraft and Cj'tldcrftone. 


Rojf, Now my lord, how i ft with you? 

Ham. And if the king like not the tragedy, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdy. 

%off. We arc very glad to fee your grace fo pleafant, 

My good lord, let vs againe intreate (ture 

To know of you the ground and caufe of your diftempera- 

gil. My -lord, your mother craues to fpeakc with you. 

Ham. We fiiall obey, were flic ten times our mother. 

•Rojf. But my good Lord, (hall I intreate thus much? 

Ham. I pray will you play vpon this pipe? 

7fo(f. Alas my lord I cannot. 

Ham. Pray will you. 

Gil. I haue no skill my Lord. 

Ham. why looke, it is a thing of nothing, 

T’is but flopping of thefe holes, 

And with a little breath from your lips, 

It will giue moft delicate mufick. 

Gil. But this cannot wee do my Lord. 

Ham. Pray now, pray hartily, 1 befcech you. } 

Rot. My lord wee cannot. i me " 

Ham. Why how vnworthy a thing would you mawot 
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You would fecrae to know roy flops, you would play vpon 
You would fcarch the very inward part of my hart, mee, 

And diueinto the fecreet of my foule. 

Zownds do you thinke lam cafier to be pla yd 
On, then a pipe ? call mee what Inftrumcnt 
You will, though you can frett mee, yet you can not 
Play vpon mee, befidcs,to be demanded by a fpunge. 

Rof. How a fpunge my Lord? 

Ham. I fir, a fpunge, that fokes vp the kings 
Countenance, fauours, and rewardes, that makes 
His liberalise your ftore houfe : but fuch as you. 

Do the king, in the cnd,beft fetuifej 

For hce doth keep you as an Ape doth n uttes. 

In the corner of his law, firft mouthes you, 
^ThcnTwallowes you : fo when hce hath need 
Of you, fis but fqueefing ofyou. 

And fpunge, you (hall be dry againe, you (hall. 

Rof. Wcl my Lord wee’le take our leaue. 

Ham Farewell, farewell, God bleflc you. 

Exit Rojjencraft andCjildtrflone. 


Enter Cor omits 

Cor. My lord, the Queene would ipeake with you. 

Ham. Do you feeyonderclowdin the (hape of a cameB? 
Cor. T ’is like a camell in deed. 

H4*»._Now me thinkes it’s like a weaftl. X 
(for. T’is back’t li ke a wcafcll. “ 

Ham. Or like a wHale . ' 

for. Very hke a whale. exit Ceram. 

Ham. Wny then tell my mother k’le come by and by. 
Good night Horatio. 

Hor. Good night vnto your Lordlhip. exit Horatio. 

. Ham. My mother (he hath lent to (peake with me: 

O God, let nc’re the heart of Nero enter 

This (oft bofomc. 

het me be cruell, not vnnaturall. 
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